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	Speak Now

**Disclaimer:** I do not own Torchwood nor any of its contents.

**Genre:** Romance

**Type :** Song Fic

**Song:** Speak Now by Taylor Swift (Jake Coco Cover)

**Pairing:** Jack/OC

**Background Story:** Captain Jack Harkness met Elleanna Marsden when he became her brother's best friend. He always loved her and she always had a crush on him, but neither acted up on their feelings. On Ellie's wedding day, Jack bursts in, telling her his true feelings and asking her to marry him instead. **Bold** stands for the lyrics, _italic_ for memories, and normal for present. It's in Jack's pov.

**Author:** Unshod Black Tears

* * *

><p><strong>I am not the kind of guy<strong>  
><strong> Who should be rudely barging in on a white veil occasion<strong>

_"This is my sister, Elleanna." Gresham smiled at me, his arm flinging round the petite's shoulders. She was a beauty, her long golden hair was up in a messy bun, her emerald green eyes shone with kindness and her pale skin glimmered with the sun. She was wearing a red pleated skirt dress.  
><em>

_"Nice to meet you Elleanna. I'm Jack Harkness." I took her hand and kissed its back, she gave me an amused smile._

_"What? Isn't there a Captain somewhere?" Her perfect arched eyebrow raised as a smirk adorned her lips, beside her, Gresham laughed at us._

_"Indeed there is." I answered her with a matching smirk, but it soon became quite fake when I felt metal around her finger, her left ring finger._

**But you are not the kind of girl**  
><strong> Who should be marrying the wrong boy<strong>**I sneak in and see your friends**  
><strong> And his snotty little family all dressed in pastel<strong>

_"This is nice." I heard Gresham commenting. I nodded in agreement even though I thought it was too white, too joyful. Even though I thought she deserved more than that and that scum, Gabriel Andrews, was something she definitely didn't need. "His family's already here."  
><em>

_Gresham almost snorted as he pointed towards the groom's parents and siblings. Honestly, they looked like whales. And they were ugly too..I couldn't help but muse that my family had beautiful and amazing genes. Disgusting, that's what they were. And the groom too. Speaking of him..._

**And she is yelling at a groomsman  
>Somewhere back inside a room<br>Wearing a tuxedo like a pastry**

_"He looks awful in a tuxedo. Like a big whale trying to wear a corset..Is that even a thing?" A new voice joined us from behind. Jennifer Jackson, or JJ as we called her, Ellie's best friend. What I liked about her was the shared hatred we had towards Andrews. "I still don't know why your sister insists in marrying that elephant."  
><em>

_"Isn't that obvious?" I piped in. "Ellie is kind by nature. She knows that he is so ugly no other woman will have him. I bet she's just marrying him for pity." She laughed and hit my arm slightly. Gresham shook his head but there was a smile on his lips._

_"We have to go find our seats." I heard him say and sighed reluctantly but followed him nonetheless to the front row. _

**This is surely not what you thought it would be  
>I lose myself in a daydream<br>Where I stand and say**

_I looked at Andrews's smug smirk, and had to restrain myself from complying to the sudden urge to punch it off his face. I took a deep breath and felt a light squeeze on my arm, my eyes went up and met a sympathetic smile and warning eyes, both belonging to my brother in arms. I nodded, letting him know I wouldn't do anything reckless, and he let go of my arm._

**Don't say "Yes", run away now**  
><strong> I'll meet you when you're out of the church at the back door<strong>  
><strong> Don't wait or say a single vow<strong>  
><strong> You need to hear me out<strong>  
><strong> And they said, "Speak now."<strong>

_I was distracted, picturing Ellie in her wedding dress, standing in the dressing room, looking at the mirror. In my daydream, she was doubting her choices, but I knew that she probably wasn't, in reality. _

**Fond gestures are exchanged**  
><strong> And the organ starts to play<strong>  
><strong> A song that sounds like a death march<strong>

_Gresham looked at me when I shifted in my seat. I gave him an apologetic look and got out of the room as quickly as I could, without being noticed. I caught a glimpse of a white dress and closed my eyes shut as the pain in my chest grew bigger._

**And I am hiding in the curtains**  
><strong> It seems that I was uninvited by your lovely bride-to-be<strong>

_"Stupid, stupid, stupid." I hit my head on the wall. I had so many freaking chances, we've met for months now, and I didn't do a thing. I only really realized I had fallen for her when she announced the wedding date. When I realized I hadn't made a move on her because I respected her. When I realized she had changed me._

_"Of course you're doing that now." JJ said from behind me._

_"Shouldn't you be inside? As a bridesmaid?" I snarled._

_"Shouldn't you be inside? As the groom?" She snarled back and then Gresham joined us outside, placing a hand on her shoulder and telling her to calm down. "I'm sorry, but this wasn't supposed to go like this. You love her Jack, she loves you. You should be marrying her now, not Gabriel bloody Andrews._

**She floats down the aisle like a pageant queen**  
><strong> But I know you wish it was me,<strong>  
><strong> You wish it was me,<strong>  
><strong> Don't you?<strong>

_The music was slowing down as she reached the altar. And here I was, hitting my head on the wall. Cursing my own bloody self for being a freaking idiot. I knew what I should do, what Gresham and Jennifer and all of our other friends wanted me to do, hell, even Ellie and Gres's parents were probably expecting me to stop the wedding, to stop their daughter from marrying that imbecile. But could I do it?  
><em>

**Your time is running out,**  
><strong> And they said, "Speak now."<strong>

**I hear the preacher say, "Speak now or forever hold your peace."**  
><strong> There's the silence, there's my last chance.<strong>

_Gresham and Jennifer went back inside the chapel with matching smiles when my head rose with determinate eyes. With a shaky breath, I readied myself for what could possibly be the most stupid and reckless thing I ever did in my life, but Elleanna Katniss Marsden was totally worth it._

**I stand up with shaky hands, all eyes on me.  
>Horrified looks from everyone in the room<br>But I'm only looking at you.**

_I run inside the chapel as the priest opens her mouth to talk again, all eyes are turned to me as I raised my hands in an extra effort to stop the event. My eyes locked with Ellie's and I'm 100% sure that I see hope in the beautiful green depths that belong to her eyes. I stop a few inches away from her and Gabriel, my mouth dry as I stay silent for a few seconds.  
><em>

**I am not the kind of guy**  
><strong> Who should be rudely barging in on a white veil occasion<strong>  
><strong> But you are not the kind of girl<strong>  
><strong> Who should be marrying the wrong boy <strong>

_"I should have said this a long time ago, but I guess I was too much of a coward to do it." I chuckle nervously and lick my lips quickly, a serious face on. "I love Ella. I love you more than anything in the world. I was lost in the world until your brother found me, and then my life got a new meaning when I met you. I never imagined myself falling in love, much less in a very cliche way of falling in love with my best friend's little sister, but here I am. You made me realize that even with all the mistakes I made in life, I'm still worth something." My sigh came slightly shaky."I can't let you do this. Not on my shift. I can't let you marry someone who is definitely not worth your time. You deserve better. And I'm willing to try if you are. You are the love of my life, and I hope I'm the love of yours." _

_Elleanna tried to speak but it ended up in a sigh, I made her speechless, I hope it wasn't bad. Her emerald eyes welled up with almost unnoticeable tears and the hope was replaced by love and acceptation. Then they became slightly darker with sadness._

_"I'm sorry Gabe, but I can't do this." She said with a hint of sadness in her melodic voice, she gave him a small smile and handed him her bouquet before embracing me. I only managed to barely distinguish our friend's joyful cheers and screams and wolf whistles between the relief that was washing over me and the feeling of Elleanna's body pressed against mine as I held her safe in my arms._

**And you say, "Let's run away now,**  
><strong> I'll meet you when I'm out of my tux at the back door.<strong>  
><strong> Baby, I didn't say my vows,<strong>  
><strong> So glad you were around<strong>  
><strong> When they said, "Speak now." <strong>

"Your love story is just so perfect!" Our 10 year old, Kylie, squealed in joy as she sat on the couch with Ellie, who was breast feeding our newly born baby boy, Gray.

"You're hurting my ears Ky." Luke whined as he sat on the floor with me, watching TV. I laughed at my 7 year old's complains.

"Are you happy?" I asked my wife and she smiled, bending down carefully to kiss me.

"Happier is impossible. I'm glad you didn't give up on me."

"I'm glad too. Look around, I would've missed all this if I hadn't burst in your wedding like a crazy lunatic." We chuckled as I threw my arm around Luke's shoulders and both Kylie and Gray snuggled closer to their mother.

* * *

><p><strong>AN : Please, pleease leave reviews and critics as well. This is my first song fic ever and I'm not really good at those. Hope you liked it :) If you want more like these, just ask ;)**


End file.
